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THE 


PREFACE. 

O all you Gentlemen (if ſo 1 may file you, fince you 

are hardly well-bred, and tell ſo many Lies every 
| Day behind the Counter) who are born Cockneys, and 
live within the Sound of Bow-Bell, 1 make theſe following 
Papers as a Preſent, well knowing, that you now ſit biting * 
your Fingers in your Shops, or toying with your Wroes, and 
bave little or nothing to do, All the fine Birds are flown, 
the Beau Monde have forſaken you, and what you get now, 
 Thelieve, in a whole Summer*s Day, you may put in your Eyes, 
end *twill no ways hinder you from ſeeing your Horns, unleſs 
you are fond of thoſe Vipers which yau bug in your Boſoms ;, aud 
are ſo wonderfully complaiſant to your Wives that you will give 
"erm no manner of Occaſion to think you any ways troubleſome 
and impertinent, by having jealous Pates, or encroaching up- 
on that Liberty and Freedom, which your Wives, as Citizens - 
think, they baye a Charter fer, 


Perhaps the following Lines may give you ſome Entert ain- 
ment, or ſerve to amuſe you a While, "till Fame's loud Trum- 
pet ſhall eccho a Viftory £0 our Shore, which will be more a- 
greeable to you, than thoſe Fiollen Delights, which your Help- 
mates are now enjoying your abſence, are to them. But, alas! 
that moſt of you are bornify'd, w no more News, (tho' you 
contentedly enough put the Diſgrace in your Pockets) than if 
*y one ſhould ſay, there # Bribery us d in Elefions ; that ſome 

tbe Parliament Houſe are wiſer than others; or that a young 
-\+dow, who bas bad the Pleaſare of the ſhaking of the Shects, + 
wants to be marry d again. Come, come, take Heart of 


z Grace, 
qd. / 


I 
4 
3 
L : 
A « 
CO eee 


— 


— S44 — - 24+ > 


(4) 
Grace, my Lads: don't be diſcenſolate;, ji make no Doubt, 
but that you will ſhortly hear of a Battle, that will find you 
Talk enough for all the Vacation, and ſet your Tongues a mov- 
ing as nimbly in every Coffee-houſe you come at, as that of a 
Court-Lady ſomewhat overtaken with drinking Harts- horn 
and Brandy, _ : cw -” ey 

,.M % &\ On, \ 

As I ſaid before, ſettn you have little or nothing to do, 
tho* you" had rather be actounted Cuckolds, than jealous Huſ- 
bands, yet it would not be amiſs to wiſit your Wroes once a 
Week, that ſo by the Beating of their Pulſe, you may diſcover 
whet ber their Blood be in a Ferment or no, or when laſt their 
| Bodies had ſome unlawful Apitations. Beſides, fince Nature 
* very craving, and her Wants muſt one Way or other be ſup- 
ply'd, it would be better for you ts enjoy the lawful Embraces 
of your own Spouſes , than engender with that fulſome Crape, 
which atathis dead Time of the Year u left in Town. are 


I proteſt 1 almoſt pity you, and am ſorry, that your Wives 
ſhould ſo impoſe upon you. © Some roaring Bully, or recruiting 
Officer in the Country, makes his own Game with them; and 
Women are in one Reſpe# the Reverſe of the Turkey-Cock, 
. they are wonderfully affeFed with a Red Coat. Since then 


your Shops are ſo empty of Cuſtomers, and your Trade is ſo dead, 
I would adviſe you to r:pent of all the Lies that you told be- 


hind your Counters laſt Term, to make your Accompts up both 
between God and Man; goto Church with a ſafe Conſcience ;, 
read the News chearfully; and ſince your Circumſtances at 


preſent will not allow you to drink Winc, fancy Tea and Coffee, | 


Burgundy end Campaign, 
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THE 


Long Uacation. 


LESS us! how filent is the noiſy Gown 2 

How quiet are the Temples, Park, and Town 3 

| As if Aſtrea (Great in Anna's Reign) 

Had baniſh'd Law to ſome deſerted Plain. 

| No Gouty ] —cc fits upon the Bench, 

Indulgent to a Bottle and a Wench); 

Altho' his Rev'rend Garb, and Brow ſevere, 

Promiſe his Morals, and his Soul auſtere. 

Now ſacred Peace, finds a ſecure Retreat 

Where Laws and Juſtice heid their awful Scat : 

Not on Demurrers now rhe Serjcants drudge, 

Nor crabbed Pleas detain the hungry Judge. 

Each $S-— now may reſt in Elbow-Chair : 
} 


B 


His veteranc Limbs, broke with noCtturnal Care, 
In turning over Volumes, and the Fair. 
No knotty Doubts his ſolid Eaſe beguile, 
[His Rey'rend Coke the duſty Cobwebs ſpoil : 
Grave Littleton, and Leveing too, lic idle, 
He reads them now no oftner than the Bzble, 
he jangling Laws, tho' infolently rude, 
Darc not upon his peaceful riours 1ntrade, 
inc chears his Soul, and his obliging Eyes 
Shew he's not dead to charming Miſtrefſes , 
ho? at the Bar, in Term vou'd hardly think, 
That he had Pow'r enough ro whore or drink ; | 
Zut that the charming Beautics of the Fair, | 
ere far above his Notice, or his Care, 
fuch Furrows in his aged Checks appear : 


_ _— ju . 
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Yet tho! his Looks, an Air moſt ſolemn ſhew; 
_ His powder'd Wig diſcovers he's a Beau; - 

And that when ſerious Buſineſs don't intrude, 

His Worſhip can be both gallant and lewd, 


No longer now litigious Crowds make bold 
To knock him up, and buy their Peace with Gold. 
No more he ſces his Chambers like a Fair, 
Of Clicnts full, and nev'r a Pauper there. 
No longer now he props with nobleſt Wines 
His Age, and at the Devil ſups and dines. 
Nor does the Porter light him to his Bed 
*Twixt Twelyc and One, by truſty Drawers led. 


The C-—s Kitchin, as his Brains is cold, £ 


The Petty-fogget, who keeps ſuch a Houſe 

Would ſtarve a Church, or ancient College Mouſe, 

Hangs down his Ears, and now begins to miſs 

His ſumptuous Meals, and Term-time Luxuries : 

| faſt as his Looks, ſo does his Purſe grow thin, 

alencſ(s without, and Emprineſs within. 

Quickly he thinks it prudent to repair 

To ſome convenient Scat for Country Air; 

Carrying himfelf with Paultty preſent down, C 
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His Board he ſpunges on ſome Rural Clown, 
Til] the kind Term returns him to the Towne . 
/ Truſting in POE: which ſeldom fails, 
' Some filvane Nymph, perchance, the Fop affails. 
The ruddy Maid at firſt reccives his Flame, 
And vows her Spark's @ pretty Gentleman , 
Tho' whatſoc*er he to ns Miſtreſs ſays, = 
Is fto!lPn from D' Urfey's, or from Sertle's Plays r 
In vain he ſhews th* abundance of his Senſe, 
And charms the Fair with borrow'd.Eloquence. 
For ſoon malicious Fortune makes it clear, 
That he's ſom paultry tricking Wappineer: _ 
Good Gods! how dull his Courtſhip is! How Iarhet 
How ſoon he quits his bold preſumptuous Flame ! 
- | Wing'd 


GO>OSALTTAS 


——___LFcI—> _ , >. —_ I a TEES» oe un 
TT: — ———— Dy CRP d = - _— 


þ—— 


TE 6 & © nn. 
Wing'd with Diſgrace, he flies the Hills and Gtoyes; 
And Vallies, conſcious of his lighted Loves; 

He haſtes to Town, thete meets what he deſeryes, 
And twice two Months the Scoundrel Scribler ſtaryes ; 
'Till the returning Winter cheats the Laws; 

And the glad Term, a Scene bf Buſineſs draws: 
Thus, when the Woods, by ſome Autumnal Blaſt, 
Their verdant Leaves, and ſhady Honours caſt, 

The fick'ning Trees, their raviſh'd Beauties mouttt, 
*T1ll circling Hours the joyful Spring return; 
"Till the warm Sun, with his tefplendent Beatns, 
Thaws Naturc's Bolts, afid ſoon, unlocks the Streams: 
His vital Heat, the flowing Rills enlarge, 

And the glad Fiſh from Icy Nets diſchatge. 

So at th' Appearance of the blooming Spring; 
The Fearthet'd Quoiriſters rejoyce and fing : 
Waiile they in Fields, their tuneful Notes prepare, 
And with ſoft Mufick, bleſs th! harmonious Air. 


| The weaty Preſs, at Eaſe in Safety ſleeps, 

No fupple Oil the Poliſh'd Iron keeps, 

'The Hawkers now we very rarely meet, 

Faftion and Treaſon venting iti the Street, _ 
From Wilts and Tom's, the well-dreſyd Yotiths dre fled; 
And Silence there with Poppies binds her Head, 

To Country-Seats the Men of Senſe go down, 

And for thcir rural Joys negle& rhe Town. 

Some few ſham Battles bellow'd out at Night, 

And Apparitions now the Mob affright. 

Commerts and Armies, fighting itt the Air, _ 
Seen by the Lord knows whom.the Lord Knows where: 


| Our tuncful Bards, and Pamphletcers are fled, 
|Morphew and Bragge proteſt their Trade is dead. 
por! the Stage no tiew-born Scenes arife, 
No Lightnings flaſh from' Imoinda Eyes. 
he Baſtard's Blood not injur'd Edgar ſpills, 
Fo fave a Father, nor a Btother kills : RE 
a _ Not 
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Nor. yet blind Glouceſter's ſad Intent defeats, 
And his raſh Sire with pious Falſhood cheats; 
Near Elſenore, nor Hamlet's regal Ghoſt, 

| Speaks to his Son on young Horetio's'Poſt; 

| hemſelves, not eftias, or Lucing kill, 

| The paſſive SubxQs to:a Tyrant's Will. 
| With lawleſs Fires, nor does not Barry burn. 

| And lewdly a&t the Daughter of the Sun. 

l No captive Bajazet, or Heroes ſtorm; 

| No Deſdamons, with Angelick Form, 

| Is doom'd (moſt lovely as ſhe is) to die, 

For her Othello's hot-brain'd Jealouſy. 


| l No loſt Statira, with her blooming Charms; 
| h Enſnares Great Phillips from Wars and Arms: 
| No diff rent paſſions now the Hero move, 


And wreck his Soul *twixt Empire and Love: 
Here no Sir Fopling, with his modiſh Drefs, 
| Laughs at the Age's monſt'rous Fopperics, 
| No merry Beggars here their Revels keep ; 
ll The Poets ſtarve, and the nine Siſters-{lcep. 
Far from the Towa the fair Camilla fled, 
To Tunbridge, there the rural Graſs to tread. 
| Arſinoe, the Thearre forſakes, 
And from Avgufta far her Lodging takes. 


The AQors too, -mult take the pleaſant Air, 
To Oxford ſome, :to Stubridge ſome repair, 
And quite. debauch the hopetul Students there. \ 
There in ſome Coumry Shed, —-—— Pg 
The Tinſel Kings, pamtentedly lie. down, 
And quite forget the Bulineſs of a Crowh.. _ 
l No coſtly Wines, their wond'ring Guſt ſurprize, 
| Brandy and Ale their Royal Thirſt ſuffice; | 
| And whentheir Hearts by nappy Bowls made light, 
Some ruddy Blouze ſprawl, in their Arms at Night ; | 
4* 
| 
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. Whoſe vigrous Race are well by. Fate decreed; . | * 
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The Brit; Beauties, now in Crowds reſort 
Within Vinſoria's Walls, or Hampton-Court, 

Where Royal! Ama keeps her ſtately Seat, 

And free from Crowds, enjoys a ſoft Retreat. 
Some to the Bath moſt cautioully repair, 

To keep their Beauties trom polluted Air ; 

And blooming Nature Fence from fatal Shocks, 
Both of the lefſer and the greater Pox: 

There they a thouſand Pangs and-Joys impart, 
And with ſure Arrows wound the boldeſt Heart : 
There they diſplay the Glories of their Eyes, 

And make unguarded Man a Sacrifice; 

Berween their Bed, the Toylet and their Glaſs, 
And piving Viſits, all their Moments paſs : 

Th admire the/Beaus and are by them admir'd, 
With equal Charms the wanton Crowd is fir'd : 
They laugh, they ſport, they dance, they toy and-ſing, 
No days nor Hours the Fops to Reaſon bring, - 
Here Cle once moſt infolently coy, - 

Who hated Love, and Loye's ſurprizing Joy ; | 
She, who in Town, the fierceſt Storms withſtood, 
Plainly diſcovers now ſhe's Fleſh and Blood, 

And gives her. Virgin-Treaſure, which before 

She valu'd higher than the glitt'ring Store 

Of Tagus Golden Sands. ——— 


| Athielts and Parſons here, alike repair, - 
| Todrink the Waters, and imbibe the Air : 


Bawds, Matrons, Punks, commend the pregnant Steel 
But ſomething elſe the fertile Ladies feel. 

Sharpers, at Dice, conſume the waſting Day ; 

The Fair for ſomething elfe than Money play : 

And when vaſt Sums theſe lovely Loſers ſet, 


| They, wich their Perfons, pay the deſp'rate Debt. 


| They Cit to Epſom brings chat Chain of Life, 
| Fhat ſawcy, ſcolding Termagaar, his Wite 


; 


Where, 


| Commiſſion'd Hatpics his Effedts ſhall claim, 


| Waters and Wine do all his Hours divide, 
With Mirth and Wine th' uxorious Coxcomb drunk, 


- Who, to the crowded Play-houſe, *'mongſt the Bceaus., 


| (1) 
Where, for two Months, that ſhe may gay appear; 
He ſpends the future Gains of half a Year. 
Whatc'er the Hills or richer Vales produce, 

TT he Swains prepare for het luxurious Uſe. 

Mutton the Downs, Caſe-Hanton T touts afford, 
And ev'ry Park finds Ven'ſon for her Board. 

Bur little thinks the wilt expenſive Fair, 

W hart fertile 1lls her. Vanitics prepare. 

Twice c'cr the fiery Courlſers of the Sun, VEE 
Have view'd cack Pole; (their annual Labour done) 
In the 2uecen's- Bench we ſhall her Husband meet, 

In Ludgate lock'd, or Prisner in the Fleet. 


And the Gazette ſhall publiſh thrice his Name. 
But fearleſs now of Dangers unforeſeen, _ 
He haunts the Walks, the Coffce-houſe; and Green, 


Heated and cootd by their alternate T'1dc. 
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Little Regards his dear difſembling Punk, 


Reſorts, or elſe to New Spring-Garden gocs : 
For here the famous * Reſins of the Age, 

In tragick Baskins treads the rural Stage. 
The ancient Bards in long loſt Plays revive; . 


E 
B 


 Andby their Wir, th' induſtrious Actors thrive. 
Each conſcious Scene th! am'rous hilt admires, 


And in her Roſomn, feels extinguith'd Fircs. 

For ſome looſe ARor's brawny Back ſhe burns, 

Is lewd again, and her hot Fit terurns. 

Gods ! how ſhe praiſes Yalentiniar's Shape, 

And ſighing, wifhes chaſt Lucina's Rape! 
With that fierce Joys could ſhe F Antenio mect; 
Was he not quite ſo lewd, and mote difcreet! 
For buld Almazzor's Strergth-the Wanton dies, 
And views his Action with deſiring Eycs. 
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(1) 
| Whea the gay Scenes are o'cr, the Fair retreat e 


[o ſilent Shades, where they their Lovers meet ;_ 
\nd in freſh Raptures, all their Joys repcat, 


The Country *Squire makes his ay vor mma drunk, 
\nd falls enamor'd on fome London Punk, 

Who ſets the ruſtick Coxcomb all on Fire, 

And Warms his Breaſt with impudent Delire. 


Hither the Covent-Garden Ctack repairs, 

ith bought Complcttion, and with borrow'd Hairs: 
And white her Spark whole Towns to Aſhes turns, 
His Damſel here intriguing Coxcombs burns. 
Ar firſt, my Lord, with a rcetuftant Frown, 
Pulls up her Cloaths and throws the Wanton down. 
Bur when Neceſſity and Want affail, 
Iar'reſt and Gain above her Pride pteyail : 
On caſy Terms ſhe'Il on the Graſs be (tilI, 
And let his Lordfhip's Butler kiſs his Fill. 


The ſmiling Semptreſs now het Shop forſakes, 
Here vents her Ware, and better Bargains makes. 
Here in unlawful Joys, and ſtolFn Delight, 

Both Rich and Poor ſpend the polluted Night. 
The Bankrupt Vintners ſtarve for want of Trade, 
Few Payments now are to the Merchants made. 
Score in the Bar, the Maſter ſeldom bawls, 
Nor little Bell, the taxdy Drawer calls. 
Rarcly the Cook now Cutlets broils of Veal, 
But uncmploy'd, into the Cellar ſteals : 

There ſbe and Tom, to broach a Cask combine, 
And *gainſt a Butt fhe ſpills her Maſter's Wine- 
Few drunken Catches now at Night we hear, 
(Sad penſive Looks in ev*ry Poſt appear : 

Their Dragon, Horns, and Fiſh neglect lies 
And all thc Rubies in their Faccs dic, 


No 


Nor three for two the ſleepy Miſtreſs ſcores : 


Catch-poles without, and Brokers ſweat within. 


And avaritious Death but ſlowly kills, *O 
Fevers can ſcarce the Dottor's Ruom ſupply, A 

_ And cheap and honeſtly the Vulgar die. 
The Sexton groans to yiew his tuſty Spade, FF: 
And greedy Curates moan their Want of T radc. hi; 
The Bearers ſigh, and' the ſad Paſſing-Bell 


| Wild Ducks and Geeſe their fole SpcRarors fright. |, 
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No dirty Feet pollute their cleanly Floors, 


Whil@& new-come Gueſts, paſt one, diſturb her Nap; 


And to get in, at the closd wicket rap. 


Their Brewings, Mixtures, all are at a Stand, 
And their Prick'd Cyder, frets upon their Hand. 


N 
0] 
The Merchant now to rural Village runs, | 
Enjoys the Country Air, and ſcapes his Duns; 
Who only now can tcaze him by the Poſt, 
For Goods exported in the Tjgar, loſt. 


| The buzzing Change, and Greſham's Walks grow thin, 


Few others td the ſtately Dome repair, 
Now un frequented as a Houſe of Pray'r. 


_ Guy's Infantry unarm'd, and idle-{tands, _ 
No Quarts oc Glaſſes tire:their trembling Hands: 
To Fonatbax's but few Stock-Jobbers go, - 
They only mect to forge good News, or fo. 


The Quack forbears ro ſwell the Weekly Bil's, - 


Burt rarely now the Deads Departure tell. 


Late to the Park no whining Beaus repair, 
And tell their Paſſion to th? amrous Fair: |} 
No burning Flambeaux-light the doleſome Shade, 
Nor Waxen Beams ſtrike thro' the verdant Glade, þj 
The fierce Patroul, which march the Rounds by Night, 


ound 


\ 
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ound the Canal no new-made Prints appear z + 


———— 
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Jo cooing Lovers in the Grove we hear; 
"he waking Soldiers only guard the Deer. 


On the Parade no haughty Col'nels meet, _ 
n Order to conſult where they may eat; 
Jr to adviſe who ſclls the nobleſt Wine, _ 
And where from Duns they may ſecurely dine,” 


Young Enſigns now at Mar's no longer ſwear, 
or cully'd Gameſters fret and range there. 
rick-track and Baſſet now no longer pleaſe, 
nd Cards are baniſh'd, but from Refugees. 


The Parſon in a melancholy Tone 
arrangues ar. Church, now half his Flock is gone, 

ach Rev'rend Accent now negleCted falls,  — 
——-— prays, and P-——4 to little purpoſe bawls; ' 
is num'rous Pariſh various Journevs take, | c _ 


heſe for the Bath, and thole for Tunbridge make; 
nd the loſt Sheep their paſt ral Lord forſake, 4 
The B——s to their proper Secs repair, - +: 
or Conſcience ſome, and ſome for Country Air, jp 
Find grace with Lawa, their rich Cathedral-Chair. ?- - 


B , whoſe Tongue is merry and: divine, 
Can't to the Town, his wand'ring Lambs confine. 
Ris pretty Audicnce crowd to Hudſons-Lane, _ 

nd the Saint-Player, yiclds to the Prophane. 
The godly, confcientious Holder-farth, ER 
| for rural Pleaſure, leaves the Bull and Mouth, 

nd lodges at ſome Country Quaker's Inn, 

ov'd by the Spirit, and the Light within, 
- Where holy Siſter, with religious Seed = 
. pfruQify'd, and bears a pious Breed, 


1 

y 

F 

1 

\ 

V 

+» Their equal Minds no troubPd Paſhons try, . 
C 

V 

* Atlovelier Breaſts neer Cupid bent his Bow, , 
WW 
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© Others to BrifoPs noted Fair retreat} = 
And with a pious Fraud, th' Ungodly cheat: 
But nobler nanny a lovelier Game purſue, 


And at St. Edmund's Virgin-Beauties view, 
Whoſe nat*ral Bluſhes raiſe ungovern' Fires, 

And warm the Wildeſt with ſincere Deſires, 

From Hills and Vales a Tide of Beauty flows, 
And a new Spring the glitt'ring Meadow ſhows. 
Their loyely Bloom takes the moſt guarded Heart, 
And Nature fram'd *em in Deſpight of Art. 

The love-ſjck Beaus with real Paſſion burn, 
Unhur. they came, but wounded Home return, 
Wiſdom nor Pow'r the Great or Wiſe fecure, 
Where Beauty wounds, and Fame denies a Cure. 
No wanton Arts their firm Aﬀections win, 

Scorn rules without, and Honour guards within ; 


Bur all's ſerene as the ſuperjor Sky. 
Here Love daes all his keeneſt Darts prepare, 
And keeps a Magazine in ev'ry Fair. 


Nor ſtronger Charms Arabian Virgins know , 

Tho! when their Joys Great Mecce's Prieſt did prove, 
He found a Heav'n, and fix'd its Blifs in Love. 

With Eyes like theirs, Venws did once perſwade 
The Trojan Youth, when he for Love-betray'd 
High Ilizm's Tow'rs, and low his City lay'd; —__ 
On Fenus only he conferr'd the Prize, 

For matchleſs Beauty, and bewitching- Eyes. 


But ſhould once more that am'rous Swain revive, 


And over the Seas at Bary Fair arrive, 


Not one alone would claim the Prize, but all, 
And each he'd judge deſcry'd the Golden Ball. 


| 


Þ : 2 ' 
To Grants's Streams the ſtudious Youths retreat, T [ 


\Where Arts prophane, and facred Knowledge meet 


And where the Muſes chuſe their Halcyon Seat. 
| Learning 
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Learning, by Chance, to other Climes reſorts, 


Bur here ſhe keeps her ſage erernal Courts. TT 
To her Apartments, all Admitraace find, F 
Whoſe pleaſing Fetters circum(cribe the Mind : oy 
Her Labour, Nature's dark Receſſes ſhows, "£8 
And the coy Maid, by Time, familliar grows. f. 


Thro ev'ry Maze, Art ſees the Virgin clear, 
And her bright Charms without a Vail appear. 


There Galew's Sons learn Paay's balmy Skill, 

Uſe wholeſame Med'cines, and forget to kill : 

The various Force of Trees and Plants they know, 

From the tall Cedar, to the Shrubs below. 

The Sceds of Things theſe Rev'rend Sages tell, 

Why Roſes ſweet as Indian Spices ſmel] ; 

Whence lofty Elms by Ivy are entwin'd, 

Why in deep Slumbers drofſy Poppies bind , 

Why potent Opiats ſtop the haughty Pride 

Of raging Peſts, and cool Life's purple Tide 3 

Whence lazy Colds heat the fermenting Blood; 

And why the Bark ſtagnates the boiling Flood ; 

Whar Accidents give Plagues and Fevers Birth; 

Which ſcorch theſe mouldring Tenements of Farth ; 
[The Scurvy, what malignant Atoms breed ; 
[What ſwelling Springs the tumid Droply feed. 
Solomon, the Royal Sropler by th? Almighty taught, 
Who firſt preſcrib'd, and Cures predeſtin'd wrought, 
With readier Art could ſcarce the Sick relieve, 
Ur ſooner Health to wounded Patients give, 

han skilfn] Leaches, who, near * Grant's Shore, 

ature inſpect, and all her Pow*rs explore. | 


Others to bolder Themes their Thoughts direct, 
nd all the Wonders of the Sky dete&t ; 
Their Art explains — | MB 


> — 


? Cambridge, Gy ee 
_ | How 


— 
7” __ - - oe _ 
- ”—<=-—— aeolr__crct_ "=== w—= 
. —_ 


' To ſoft Delight, aud Sapho bids them love. 


"The Poet makes the Cloud-Compeller live. . 
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How angry Winds the L344 with Horror ſhake; :|þ 
And lab'ring.Clouds; with-dreadful Thunder break ;_ : 
Why Lightning flaſhes from the Realms above. 


And Streams of Fire in rapid [Torrents move ;_ - , - 
Whence hearded Meteors threaten un the Sky, 
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. And ſhed their balctul Influence as they-fly;. 
' What pow'rfu 


ful, Force the Alps afunder.breaks,, _ 
And why the Earth with dire Conyullions quakes; 


' From Realtnis above they view the hoary Deep, 


Where mighty.Stores the Mother Waters keep, 
Where murm'ring Thets,lulls her infant, Waves, 
Beneath Earth's Bottom, ,and her fartheſt Caves; 
Where Night and Horror bear,cternal Sway,.. 
Secure from Light, nd raqians Beams of Day. _ 
There theſe dark Pow'rs their dusky. Godheads hide, 
And wrapt in Miſts, .theis footy Empire guide,.. 
There ſacred Bards. in humble Cells cont? "FLIES; 
Sore thro' the Heay'ns with their aſpiring Mind. 
omer, the Brave, to War and Battles warns,. 
lrges tne ſlothful, and the timrous Arms. 
Anacreon there, does the Recluſes move: .,-'._ . -- 


Heſiod, the Birth does of the:Gods rehearſe, -; . 
And fictious Pow'rs Rh ak. by Verſe... 
'Tis he to Fove, that does his. Thunder give,. . 


Pindar, in bold unimitable Strains, aa dog 0”, 
Soars high, and tow'ring wings th' ZXtherial Plains: 
A thouſand Joys the ſafe Collegiates pleaſe,: . _ 


And bleſs their. Hours with Happineſs and: Eaſe. 
Did but the Crowd, which in «guſta dwells; 
Taſte the ſoft Bliſs of thele retired Cells, ; 
The Term's Approach,tl' in{trufted Youth would fear, 
And a Vacation, wiſh throughout the Year. 
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